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Her position is thus sufficiently remarkable ;
but there is a point about it beyond any we have
yet touched upon, which makes it more remark-
able still ; and this is a point probably, that is
little suspected by the larger part of her most
earnest and most reverent students. She is the
first great godless writer of fiction that has
appeared in England ; perhaps, in the sense in
which we use the expression, the first that has
appeared in Europe. To say this may sound a
paradox or an insult, but it is neither. And
this will appear presently, when we have ex-
plained the meaning which we attach to the
obnoxious word godless.

We must remember that generally, up to
the present time, human conduct was, amongst
serious people, supposed to bear reference, before
all things, to some power above ourselves, and
of a different nature, to whom our souls belonged,
and for whose sake we were bound to keep them
pure. And this conception has so penetrated
our modern civilisation, that it has been implied
in the entire lives and thoughts of numbers who
not only never thought of affirming it, but who
even posed as deniers of the belief upon which it
rested. Shakespeare, for instance, may or may